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THE 
Garland of a greene 
Witte. 


pe Diſcovering the conſtancie of 
Cal pol. 
A predousſ 


pectacle for wanton Wiues, fit to 


be read of all forts, if oportu- 
nitie ſerue. 


profitable to ſome, and pleaſant to all ſaue 
the enuious. 


By R. Turnar. 


Tout ce qui lui ne pas ore. 


AT LONDON, 
Printed for William Kirkham , andare to be N 


at the little North doore of S. Paules Church, at 
the ſigne of the black Boy. 
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To his approoued good friend Maiſter 
Tobn Short, R. Turnar wiſheth health. 


Hinking my worke as fafe ynder your 
' Patronage from carping,as Vliſſes vnder the 
ſhield of Aiax, I have entered my barraine 
| A Gzrden; and there gathered ſuch greene 
lowers as ſo ſmall aplotte aFoordes: andbecauſe of the 
Spring- time ] haue made them ina Graland, according 
to my promiſe to preſent you withall. Pardon my bran- 
ches that buds but in Sommer with the Mulberie , for J 
am one of thoſe Poets that came to Homers baſon, to lap 
vp that hee dooth caſt vp. It ſufficeth me to be a water 
bough, not a top bud, ſo I may be of the ſame roote: to 
be yron, not ſteele, ſo I be of the ſame blade: Vinegar, 
not V Vine, ſo I be ot the ſame caske: ro grinde colours 
for Apelles, thouꝑh I can not garnich. I haue aduentured 
with the young V Vreſtier at the games of Olimpus to re- 
coiue a fall, or at leaſt a foile; if I be pricked with a bram- 
ble, lle thruſt my hand into the whole buſh, VVhen Bu- 
cephalus was paynted, Apelles craued but the judgment 
of Alexander, whe Iupiter was carved,Priſsius asked the 
cenſure of none bur Liſippus; neither greatly craue I any 
but one, the Patroner of my pamphlet. Momus muſt 
mocke, the Serpent Porphirius is tull of poyſon 4 yet 

| A2 | ur- 


9 


hurteth hee none bur bmi: che Hearbe Moly hath 
a flower as white as Snow, but a roote as blacke as Inke: 
the Palme. perſian Fig. tree, beareth as well Apples as 
Figs: the Eaſterly winde maketh the bloſſomes to blaſt, 
and the buddes to blow, the Bee carriethj honey in her 
mouth, and ating in her tayle : ſome diſcloſe fubrill ſe- 
crets, that are the Authors of the ſame, and mrouching 
others rake themfelues by the elboe , But the ſaying is, 
(Little ſayd is ſoone amended,) Ile 9 meane, and 


medle with no man, and though I bekifſed with Hipar- 
chion, ot forbidden to ſell wine with the Vintner in Ve- 
nice, | will aduenture to put forth a Garlapd. & thoſe that 
loue wines will commend my good will. Thus reſting at 
his liking to whom Ipreſent Pay. 1 I end, reſting 
at his commaund, 
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fer their taunts: requeſting thoſe 
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To the curteous Readers.. 


Entle Readers, aſconſter not my writing, as the Schollers _ 
did Theodorus, tather cenſure aright then raſhly , tis but a 
Garland, and though ſome flowers b&ſiweete , looke not 
that all ſhould haue the like ſauour: weedes are glorious, 


haps ouer-ſight hath tyed them in my Garland, crop where 
— 2 eee dee ee 
comprehend the Gardinaries Account not cheeſe chaulk, 


becauſe both are white, nor the full Moone, a meſſe of curds, leaſt 
2 of egen thoſe curſt curres that bark at 2 Pins. | 
atchin es in open ſtreets, and eating them madly in ſecret 

—8 * rere 
open Fields, but ſith I haue no authority to bridle their tongues, 
nor reaſon in them to rule their owne talke, I am contented to ſuf. 

e e eee 
friendly, and when my Garden is full offiveete flowers, ile pluck = 
out the weeds, and place them in my Garland. 


Yours R. T. 


Az. 


I In chi efeſtti time of "Reta ers (x pring, 
O Our Gardens then we make, | 
H Hearing how cherping Birds doe ling 

N No pleaſure els we take. 


S So Was ſet but ed ſprinks, | 
H Hearhs flowers in their kind, 1 
O Offriendſhip had my Muſe ſtill thinks, | 
R Reaſondriueitin my ad. 

T This Garland then I made with flowe rs, 

E Fachbranch ſprung vp with April ſhowers. | 


+. 


FINIS. 


Conta e of 


FRAVNCE. 
(*.*) 


A the dayes when Lewis ſwayed the Sceptcr - 
of Fraunce, ruled in great pompe and digni⸗ 
tie, a man ingenious, ful of valcncie, wearing 
Doll with Pallas both the Launce and the Bar. 
)[| Which Lewis continued leng time in moztall 
warres with Frederick ling of Denmarkc, 
r which enute continued the ſpace of twentie 
peri v, in | id time, many bloody ſtratagems were perfo2- 
med: ſo time that tryes all things ſo wealcned they? fo2ces, 
and impaired their furniture, the want of which, dzane them 
to conclude a league fo2 certaine yeeres, with which Ale reſt, 
and come ſome-what b:efer to the matter. 
In thoſe dayes, in the Citty of Paris dwelt a rich Merchant, 
named Mounegramet, who had to wife Calipolis, a women fe 
beauty ſurpaſſing all, becauſe none ſo beautiful, and not ſo high» | 
lie adozned with Natures wozks, as richly graced with Venus 
amozites : ſo beautified with the gifts of both, that Nature her 
elle bluſhed at the beautic of her owne woꝛkes, hapꝛe like the 
golden wier, Juozy bzaowes, cheekes ſtained with Ucrmilion = 
tinckture, epes like the Lampes Þ guides the heanenly Sphere, 
dd lightens Luna to her ſiluerd Conch: lips like the Cherrie in 
his chieſeſt pꝛime, a necke like the Lillies on the banks of Po, | 
05 icie hapze that growes on Boreas 2 ; her pzetty paps Wo 
cmble 


We 


| The Garland of | - 

ſemale Chziſtall knobs, oz Egyptsfountainesthat ancr-fiowes 
with milke, a body were it framed of Uirgins ware, by all the 
cuaningk artiſts of the woꝛld: a belly white and ſoft, much like 
the Downe vpon thoſe Swans that on Meander ſwims , ber 
legge and foote with Venus might compare: and fo be bziefe, 
foz beauty ſuch a one, as would fozce [Troyalus to be trothleſſe. 
Therofsze meruaile not, fo2 lous reſpects no differcnce of t 
ſo beauty ſerue to ſtirre affection, Cupid ſhootes as will at a r 
as a robe, the mightieſt Potentates vailes their colours where 
Cupid comes in place, and paÞ«lbeth at his commannd without 
controle. But ſetting a ſide theſe vaine ambages , it foztuned 
one Solmar a poung Gentleman walking in the ſtrate, chaun⸗ 
ccdto glaunce his cycs vpon Calipolis, and in ſuch ſozt, that 
Cupid lying in ambuth catchedhim in his clawes, and made 
him not enely penſiue but paſſionate, and ſo petplered with a ſo⸗ 
daine ſelfe conceit, that he had much adoc to gunile the extreamt 
beat? that loues flames had kindledin his bꝛraſt, ſo with the 
Salamander (bathing in Acoas flames) he haſted to his Cham⸗ 
ber, and there ſolitarily hauing none but the walls to witnes, 
his woe, he bzoke fwzth, fetching a heauy ſigh in this manner, 
Unfo;tunate Sobnar becauſe vnſoztunate in thy lcue, hadeſt then 
perriſhed at thy birth, o2 beene ſtiſied in thy ſwadling clothes, 
(the Fates had domed thee with deſert,) ſoz nowe growne to 
ripe peerts, thou feleſt moze miſeries then thou haſt lived mo⸗ 
ments, A loue, the labozinth that leadeth men to wozſer danger 
then the Minatoꝛ in Grace, 02 newes of death vntoa damned 
man, infoztuned loue that kindleth deſire, pet affoo2vcth no re- 
ward, inconſtant Venus, Whoſe lawes are tyzranies , whoſe 
lauoꝛs miſfoztuncs, ſtrumpet as thou art, J diſdaine to call thee 
GovdeCe, thou and the baſtard bzat thy ſonne, now ſhow your 
power, your deity, and take revenge on me, ſoz how ere your 
colours be, my calamities cannot be moze : andmerciles wo- 
men, whoſe faces are lures, whoſe beauties ate baptes, whoſe 
lookes arencts, whole wozds are charmes, and all tobzing 
men vnto ruine, and laſt vet moſt, Calipolis, bozne of a Tigar, 
nurſed of the Molfes in Siria , beautifull pet duer baſe, fayze, 
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had kindled in his bꝛeaſt. 
| ficepe would haue qualified hisnewe come paſſions . {0 laying 


matter, 
r 


a greene Wit. 


but vnũt, louely vet not to he loued of Solinar. Thus rowing in 
the tempeſtious ſeas of his appetites, guided by a Parriner, that 
delights in the ſhipwzack of thoſe hee carrieth, perplexed with a 
thouſand cogitations, ſo extreame was the fozce of loue, and the 
ſparks ſo cruell, that patience not extinguich the vaparcus 
beate, noz ſalt teares quench fiery flames, that wanton loue 


©0 on the ſuddaine he betoo ke him to his couch, in hope that 


his head vpon thecarefull pyllow,intending to nod, his 
fo hammering another 


though his bones aked not, his head was bzuſed, ano his wits | 


were a wooll gathering. Thus tumblingns long on the | 
ie and 
hs pen, andin a perpleey humaz he tle tpiovire. 
- Solmars Dittic. 
ering in loue and like to. die, 


L* fe e — ho, my poore hurt, 
I freeze . * fry, 
Now fie vpon this extreame ſmart. 
What pleaſing paines is paltry loue, 
hey ho, hey ho, thats my greefe, 
I ſtill condemne but neuer proue, 
a froward way to finde releefe. 
Delight prognoſticates my death, 
hey ho, hey ho, woe is mee, 
Pangs doe ſto my vitall breath, 
comfort is fled, no ioy I ſee. 
Accurſed were mine eyes to gaze, 
hey ho, hey ho, worſe lucke mine, 
Her beauty made mee ſtand amaze, | 
ſo gay did glaunce her glorious eyne. | 
. WW | Vpon 


The Garland of 
her browes did Venus play, * 
If (ey ber Mango, | 
then Marsin loue would make a ny. 
Re 
bey ho, hey ho, hlackeis he, 
Could ] but catch her in a trap, 
full ſure tormented Vulcan ould be 
For he is blacke, and would become, + 
hey ho, ho, the Chickolds bone, 
- Tis quickly faid,but were it done, 
Venus would che Black- wut ſcore. | 


Pauing kniſhed this Ditty, aud finding oppoztunitie as the 
ſayingis, The Cat being away, the Pouſe will play, hee ſet- 
led himſelfe vader her Chamber window, and ſo wacbled fw2th 
this Ditty. The vluer ſtrings of the Lute was ſo heauenly, that 
the eccho of the ſweet ſounde, awaked the Saint from her lcepe, 
and mounting from her night couch,opened the caſcment , and 
vttered theſe woꝛds. What ſweete melodious tunes arc theſe, 
that ecchoes ſweet harmony to my dying ſoule? Ah lap (weete 
hapleCle friende, whats cauſe of all your dolefull tunes? ꝙte 
thinkes they increaſe a ſccond heauen in my hatt, then bluſh not 
man, take courage and comfozt your ſelſe, and if your helpe bee 
in mine hands, aſſure your ſelfe to obtaine ſaluefo; pour ſo;c,be 
it no impeach tomy honeft name. 
Solmar oncrcloped with ww the favourable wo2ds vtte- 
red by Calipolis, fetching a heauie ſigh fr6 the center of his hart, 
curtained his face with a ſuddaine bluſh, and replied in this (ot. 
Farrc be it from my hart to think of ſuch baſe vilanies,as might 
in queſtien Lady call veur name, yetisthe matter of ſuch con⸗ 
ſequent, tanding vpon the tredite of my ſtate, too affeded with 
zealc and ſecrecic, as ſhould I ſpeake and faile in my expcaa- 
tion, it would redownd greatly to my pꝛeiudice. 
Calipolis, knew by the hoe, where the foote was pinched, fo 
lone cannct be hioden, day * at little holes, and the leaſt 
| ſparke 


a greene Wit. 


: arke of wilde fire,ſetteth a houſe on flame, The ſting 1 

woundeth deadlyto the hart, therefoze thee encouraged him in 
this manner, fayning as though the percetued nothing. S weete 
friend, if the cauſe of your complaints be accozding to the tennoz 
of your p2oteftations, aſſure your ſelſe to reteiue comfozt to your 
owne content, and to paciffe your paſſions with pleaſant toy : 
therefoze frolike in thine attempt, (peake thy fill, e if thou faile 
in thy deſtre,imagin J am either to coy, 02 thy ſelſe to tur ious. 
Shee, hauing vttered theſs wo2des, Solinar in bzeefe began 
to bꝛeathe out his paſſions, buf Foztune (who is conſtant in no- 
thing but alwaies inclined to crofſe mens cour- 
ſes,) did bzeake them from their chat in this manner. Baltegar 
one that had becne of long continuanee a friendly fanozite to 
Calipoks, Foꝛtune ſo ſpightfully thwarted his endenours , that 
be could neuer obtaine perſbnally to ſpeake to her, til the Fates 
had plotted this time and place of oppoztunitie : and finding So- 
linar ſo converſant with her, he ſo highly fanoured, (Lous that 
TL y2ant ſo ſtirred his fomack, that hardly coulde hee holde his 


phands from murther, ) pet at laſt he began in this manner. 


Pꝛeſumptious Solinar , whole peremtozy attempts deſerues 
the gur don of death, dareſt thou pseſume to court that Saint in 
whom J haue ſhzined my hart, the Goddeũe whom J adoze, ac⸗ 
counting of her as my ſecond ſelfe, therefoze hands of, oz els be- 
bold thy death, dzawing his ponyard, Theſe hard cuents ama- 
ed Solinar greatly, pct putting on good courage, he replyed to 
this effect. Good fir (quoth he) are yvu pziuiledged in loue, e: ſo 
tied to the beauty of a woman, that no man may leoke vpon her 

but your ſelfe: had the Gods fauoured me with ſuch a pꝛiuiledge 
A durſt aduenture without requeſt to ſhew it. 
To this replied Baltegar, ſuffiſeth beauty is my pꝛiuilcdge, if | 
that ſuffiſe not inquiſitive Solinar here is my weapon to aus 
thoꝛiſe it. With that Calipolis as ent amazed at theſe hard c- 
uents, batng a woman ſo conſtant, as no Circes with all her 
charines, ne Cahpſoes inchantments, could once pꝛeuaile a 
iote to blemiſh her affection, thee was conftant Silera, and not 
a 8 Heu, ſhe eſtæmed moze cf an ounce cf honeſtie 
BY. then 


The Garknd of 


then a pound of paltry ftuffe : ſo wzinckingherb2owes, beautt- 
fying her face with an angry bluſh , beganne in thys manner, 
- What meanes th:ſe vaine ambages : tis not vnknowne to the 
better of you both, that Calipols is trethed @pouſe to Mounc- 
gramet, and ſucha ene, as ſcoꝛnes to ſtaine her marriage rites 
with ſuch baſe repꝛoch, oz the vertue of an hontſt name, with 
the infamous lle unde r of a naughty Packe , za wonder tothe 
woꝛlds ſole eye, Baltager impatient to heare her pzattle , enfoz- 
ccd by loue, bzoke fozth into theſe ſpeeches. G ane, (quot h he) 


fapꝛe Helens nuptials of Greece were ſolemnißed, vet pꝛeoucd 
ſhee vnconſtant to Menelaus, and ſoꝛſodke 925 licates of Spar- 
ta, and what enfo2ced that but laue. Admit ſhe hid, ſayd Calpo- 
bs, vet haue J vowed my ſelfe to the contrary, as conſtant — my 
Mount ramet, as euer that fapze Dido was to her Vliſſes, and 
rather ſhall the running ſtreames of Exanthoes recoyle , oz the 
wozld turne to a Chaos, whence it came, then will Calipolis 
once falciſie her faith to Mountgramet. a 

Solinar frying in loue, like the Salamander in AÆtnas flames, 
taking her by the hand, beganne as followeth ; By pour leaue 
Miſtris, giue me lcaue to reply, UWindes often vary, and who 
reſembles them but women 7 Baltager bzeathing it out like a 
B2aggart, thus ſaid, Sirra, who gaue pou authozitie to make 
compariſons ? rh amiſſe to make thee tate thy wozds, oz 


with my pon pard thꝛuſt them downe thy thꝛoate. 

Ahilſt thus they were at controuerſic trying cach others ti⸗ 
tle in loue, Fredenicke ing of Denmarke, being lately teme to 
the Court of Fraunce, accompanied with Ning Lewis, foztuned 
to be hold this heawe aſpc, wondꝛing what it ſhould pꝛogneſli⸗ 
tate, inſomuch that cntring ſomewhat neerct, Bing Lewis be- 
gan in this manner, Baſe pefants, auopde our p2eſcnee, and get 
you packing. ith that they both departed with mickle fo;row, 
fetching many a heauy ſight, but marke what after happencd, 
Loue that reſpects na difference of ſtate, kinled ſuch flames in 
Fredericl:s bzcaſt, that hanging dou nt his heave towards the 
earth, not a merry woꝛd foꝛ a nullion, he ſlod all a moꝛt. Then 
Levis, whoſe leuc did balance FA affection, plucking vp 

a (mall 


a greene Wit, 

| a ſmall courage from a conguered hart, taking Erederick bythe. 
| hand, fell to theſe wozds, + 

It ſeemes my Lozd) the blinded boy hath played the wagge 
with vou, in lour at the firſt looke,if he haus eſcaped Lewis, thou 
art ſtung. bꝛing you to ſuch a baue, that is but a 
bauin blaſt? Hebay that open with the de w, and ſhut 
with the ſunne, Roſes with pꝛickles, flowers ſubiec to 
the Hoꝛtherne blaſts, the beautiful bloſſoms in Parthia, that pc - 
riſh in their pꝛime, oꝛ the apples of I antalus, that touched turne 
to aſhes : the comly ſkinne, that clothes the hatefull Snake, the. 
— IR and the ſeedes poy- 
ſon : abolliſh this fond determination, extend the Tyꝛant cut by 
fo2ce, foz entring at the eye, it harboꝛs at the hart, loue is moze 
perrilous then pꝛetiaus, affozding delight with deſire, but _w 
with deniall, Lewis beeing wzinged with the ſame ſhoe , was 
Enn in thbys manner, In a- 
mour il ny ade fauta, why rage J beyond reaſon, ſhe is beautiful 
and therefoze wozthy to be loued, ſhe is comely, and deſcrues 
to be accounted on. Bow now Lewis,hath lone turned thy launce 
to a Poets penne, ae — is Armour turned 
to amo? What : is Mars able — and not to with 
— 2 — get, and Mars the 
diſtaffe? Omphale handle the Club, and Hercules the @pindell? 
muſt Alexander crouch, and locke cop: this verifies 


the old pzouerbe to be true, women will rule in loue, howe cuer 


men are luſtie in courage, no dignitie is able to reſiſt Cupids 
deitie. Loue enters by ſeeing women, and wozks not by work 8 
their wozds : therefoze ſeeing Cupid muſt be obe ved, à am con- 
tent to baw ; Nullis herbis amor eſt medicabilis. n fetching a 
ſigh, began toſay, my Lo2d, there is one thing on the ſuddaine 
greatly troubles me, which is this, that both you and I ſhoulde 
 lopne our harts in ſuch vnloohed foz paſſions. Not ſo my Loꝛde 
ſapd Fredericke, I hop? vou doe but ieſt. Jeſt (ſaid he)nay would 
J did, then were my griefes the leſc, Here gritue my Lo2de, 
(quoth Frederick,) fo2 ſith the cauſe is ſuch to iopne our harts in 
ſuch ln all enuy ſet „ vs agree to reelde — — 
3 others 


Ny 


The Garland of || 
11 ws . Content ſayde Lewis and io 
bel, Hake nds ur Lego and Fats Hut, 


"cs ater much pꝛattle, they concluded that Lewis thould 
giue her the firl onſet, who taking her by the hand, beganne as 
- followeth: Miſtres of my harts ſale affection, b2ighter then 
filaered Lunaoz Sol, amidſt his Yozizon, thee whom the Gods 
hath appointed to ranſack my entralls and robed me ofmy hart, 
it were enleſſe to rehearſe the inward g A baue ſuſtapned, 
fince J ſired mine eyes on that Comet, whoſe beau- 
tifull raves, ſtaincth Cately Iuno in Samos, oz Diana in Delos, 

vaine to boaſt of Sibillas beantie, oz 


| poli — fo tbl rho and clopcd her 
eares with the pzaiſes of her beautie, armouring herſcife with 
the plated coate of conſtancie, in this mancr bzoke him from his 
vaine ſimtlitudes,J beſach your Maieſtie, if the earneſt entrea⸗ 
tie of a pooze Perchants wife , may molifie your hart, oz the 
teares ofa conftant Þpouſe, may defire per ſauour, (vpon my 
knets) grant me liberty to ſpeake, foz a womans tongue is her 
beſt defence (quoth the.) Lewis that was ſo ftung with lone,that 
had ſhe aſked his Diademe, it could not haue bene denied, gran⸗ 
ted her liberty, who framed her ſptech in this ſozt. Dzead Soue⸗ 
raigne, the ſcandaliſt repzoch that can befall a woman, is to bee 
ſtayned with the infamous blotte sf diſloyaltie , andmoze wel⸗ 
tome to me is the newes of death, then the name cf Contubine 
to a King, were it the Monarch of the woꝛld, and moze (quoth 
ſhe) what might Mountgramet thinke of me, how would the 
Quene your bedde mate looke on me, to ſæ n Peſant bozne, 
polcii? the place of a ʒiuces. Pardon dzeadLing,ycur requeſt 
extends to ſuch defamation, that J rather deſire death, then lyfe 


R 
ous 


heare ſuch a ccoling carde, began as b, Beaucnly Iuno 
(quoth he) Dianas bzanch, fedbe with paps, it fo2ceth not 
what IGabellaſaith, what Mountgrametconiedares, Lewis is a 
King and may commaund, and moze to roquite thy loue, if Iſa- 
bella die, Ile gy2t thy temples with a Diadem, b2ighter the the 
 mozning ſtarre, moꝛe pꝛetious then the Carcanet,the Euerald, 
— oz the Carbuncle, the Dnix, Saphir, and the Chaiſtolct, 
the Topace, Jaſper, and the Adamant. 
Calipolis not reſpecting theſs large pzatfers, cut him ofin this 
manner: quoth ſhe who lines to weare a dead mans ſhooc s, ( J 
haue heard it ſaide) may gaule his feete with going barc-footc. 
Lewis replied, admit (ſapd he) I make thee Qutene, and baniſh 
Iſabella. J, ſapd ſhe,ſo to gaine a Crowne, might heape a thou- 
ſand cares vpon my head, therefoze ray pew quoth the, 
were it to beare Atlas burden on my backe, to roule the reſtleſſe 
 Rone with Siciphus, A would ref at your commaund , rather 
then to impeach my honeſt name with any title of defamation. 
Lewis ſeeing neither ſpeech noz pꝛotfers would - 
ner with a kinde ſalute, hoping in time to attaine the top of his 
deſire, TUith that Calpolis dooing her dutie, departed, All this 
while ſtoode Fredericke in a paſſionate dumpe, net able to vtter 
a woꝛd fo2 a woꝛld of wealth. After her depart hee began as fol- 
loweth : Bow farre hath nature wꝛought beyond her chill, in 
framing ſuch a Haint, as all the Artiſts in the wozld cannot p20- 
poztion ? Apelles nere pictured the like in Greece, though Alcx- 
ander did him ſo commend. Timantes counterfeits are counter⸗ 
feite to this, Liſippus ſkill cannot pzenaile a iote, P. 
would haue loued the ſhadow of thys Saint. Perillis adozed the 
grounde ly goes vpon, and Alexander d, farre abouc 
the counterfeit of Campaſpe. After he had thus warblcd fw2th a 
multitude of pꝛayſes, they both conſented to return to the Court, 
Lewis being paſſionate, entrsd his Chamber of Pꝛeſence, but 
Fredericke frpingin loues vnquenchable flame, made returne to 


finde oat the Perchant, andmating him where time and place 
gaue 
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gaue opoztuuity,he b2oke fozthintothiſe ſpeeches : Mounters 
met, quoth he, what is the greateſt ſcandall belonging vnto a 
married man? Mountgramet amazed wherfo2e the king ſhould 
ptter ſuch ſpeeches, replyed in this maner : tt your grace doth 
permit me liberty to ſpeake, (may it ſtande with your gracious 
[:king) in my conceit, the greateſt ſcanvall can befall a man, is 
to hauc his wife play falſe. True, ſaid the Ring, and it greeueth 
me, thy ſelfe art tainted with the ſame,and ts ſhe w thee further 
teſtis, looke in this glaſſe, in which then maylt behold Calipolis, 
and two contending who firſt ſhall graffe the hoꝛne. 
after king Lewis had ſhewed this ſame by Wagicke ſpells, 
he departed, leauing Mountgramet murmuring at his wines 
dillopaltie, who fell to theſe ſpeeches. Ah Mountgramet , fab 
thy ſclfe to end thy griefe, griefe newe begunne, nowe gins my 
hart to faynt. Ah Calipolis , vnconſtant Calipolis, J alwayes 
thought thee true, till now the pꝛeoft too apparantly is made. 
EUho might foꝛ beauty oncy haue bꝛagged with mee: Calipolis 
erceeded all in beauties b2ightnes, til now that Lampe is dark- 
nt with inconſtancie. Phocbus beames are cclipſcd with win⸗ 
ter ſtoꝛmes, ſiluered Luna is curtained with an obſcure clowde, 
the pꝛickles hath ouer-ſpzung the Roſe, the Ju02y Lilly turned 
from rareſt white to Ranens black. And to bec bziefe, Dianas 
chaſtitic, is tained with diſloialtie. Ah how J pꝛoue the faping 
true, The hollow Tree is a hiue fo2 the Hoꝛnet, Bees haue 
ſtings. Fountaines haue Toades, and cn the greeneſt trees are 
Caterpillers found : the Siren ſweetly ſings) Saylers wꝛack, 
' *Crocedile the Fiſhers woe, the Vienna when ſhe mournes, 
hen moſt gutlefall, the Troßr is cruc il, although hee hides 
h. - clawes. 
Unccnſfant Calipolis, the glozy of whole face deckt with 
a vermillion bluſh, did firũ tranſ-fozme mine adamant eyes to 
ame ꝛous louc, in conceit ſtaypning Venus fo beautie, breing 
much fapzcr, and Pallas fo: wiſedome, becing moze wittie, but 
nowe thee hath pzocned herſcife as neere Pallas in witte , as 
Vulcan Mars in pꝛoperty, and as farre from Venus in beautie, 
as Baucis Juno in maieſtle. And to conclude), , in quantitie ſhee 
hath 


uer man aſwet flower , and lights on a Cowſhard : it is the 


e Wit. 


a green 
.eſembled the Camelion: hercin the olde P2onerb is am- 
ulled, Euer Venus hath her temple, and well may Vulcan 
nock, but Mars ſhall enter in. 
Mountgramet impatient at this hard aſpec , could not paci - 
, himſelfe , but pzoteſted that death ſhould guerdon her miſ- 
ſedts. 20 calling out one Anthony , after manyteares het vt 
tered theſe wozds ; Anthony, knowing the to be i faythfull ſer⸗ 

uant, and ſuch a one as within whoſe bzeaſt J may ſh:oude my 
ſecrets, J will the bolder participate the ſumme of all, which 
tendetz to this effect. Anthony (quoth he) the Ocaraba flyes a- 


| cuſtome of the fiye, to leane the found place of the hozſe, and pick 
at the batch, the manner of Coloquintida to dzawe the wonſt 
humours to it ſelfe,the oder of Swine to fozſake the faire fields 
and wallowe in the myꝛe: enen ſo did Jin my pouth , ſozſake 
many conſtant Silerias, and made chopce of a diſembling De- 
| maphon, who hath pde with me as the deceitfull Phiſition 
doth, in giuing (wet ſirrops to make his poyſon goe downe the 

ſmoother . The Juglar caſteth a miſt befoze mens epes, todos 
| hisdeights the cloſer, the ſong is the Sapters waacke, 
the Fowlers whiſtle the death, the wholeſome bayte the 
| Filhes bane, the Yarpies hane virgines faccs,the Uultures ta | 

lents, Vienna ſpaakes like a friend, and deuoures like afoe, the 


talmeſt ſeas hides dangerous rocks, the Molfe iets in Weas 


thers fells, who would haue thought Epius hozſc, ſhould haue 
| harboured the deffruction of Troy? the Sepulcher Sumiramis 
whoſe tytle pꝛomiſeth wealth to the Kings of Berſta, and is no- 
thing but rotten bones, the golden ball that Nero did conſecrate 
to lupiter , Captolinus ſtuffed with the ſhauings of his beard. 
— with thy ſelfe Anthony, is not this Circes cup, able to 
turne areaſonable creature to a bꝛute braſt 2 the fact is ovious, 
and thereſoꝛe vnpardonable , and to be bziefe, death ſhall quit- 
tance her miſderds. And thus to haue it bꝛought cloſcly topaſſe; 
thou ſhalt accompany der thy ſelfe, to Silia my Pino? houſe, 
there when thou haſt her, in thoſe cragay Woods where heapes 
of trees may hide ſo foule a deede , there cut her ſhozt from life. 
C. From 
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grom lite, nay let her tiur; perapsthe way retunt, retant, no, 
often haue J heard it ſayd, B2td in the bone, will neuer out cf 
the fleſh. Therefoze reſolae thy elfs, — - dye. With that 
mi 3 deganns in thes 

Good Paiſter (quath hre) there py now ſo hard, but 
'rayne in time ooth pierce , therefo2e pardon the firft fault, per⸗ 
ruh not the bzanch in his pꝛyme, blaſt not the bud being rerdy 
to bloſame , io vonbt but good tcunſt li way cauſe ſuch a recan⸗ 
tation; as no Northertn bla(bwhatſocuer, can once bleinilh the 
beaaty cf thet bzatich : the Camelion will turne to the Dia- 
mond. ſo ſhall you not onely line in content, but receaue ſuch ex⸗ 
traozdinary confozt , as yonr ſelfe can wiſh , 02inany wile de⸗ 
ire te haue. 

Cuhus friendly ſaping of Anthony, could nothing allay the 
rancoz ſetled in his b:eaſt, but hee baake feozth in this manner, 
Lhe conumon people often times, are moze afrayd ofthe ſerpent 
that is hidden in the gralle, then the wilde beaft that openly 
feedes vpon the S untarnes : the Parriner is moze endan- | 
getcdby p2iop ſhe ura, then knowne rocks, the Senldicr ſaner 
ned with aſoall bullet, then a longſwo2d, there is moze pcr- 
rill in cloſe Fiſfalacs then outward ſoꝛes, in ſetrete ambuthcs, 
then maine battels, in vndermining then in playne aſſaulting, 
in friends then lars, in ciuilt diſtoꝛd then foꝛraine warres. Vut 
tuſh, tall Cedars from little graines ſhall ſhutte high, gr cat 
Oakes frem llender reotes ſpꝛeab wide, large fireamcs frem 
narrow ip2ings rurne farre. One little ſpacke ficrs a whole 
Citty, one dꝛam of Eliborus, doth ranſack eucry vaine, the fiſh 
Remora, hath a ſmall bedy and great ſtace to ſtay hips againlt 
wind oz tide . Ichnemon, alittle woꝛme, oncer+cemes the Ele- 
phant ; the Wiper ſlayes the Bull, the TUrafcll$he Cockatrice, 
and the weakeſt Taſpe ſtingeth the ſteute ſt man of war, The 
height of hrauen is taken by the ſtaffe, the boftome of the Ota, 
ſoundcd with lead, the fartheſt Coaſt viſcouered by Cempaſſc, 
the ſecrets cf Nature ſearched by wit, the anatomy of man, ſct 
out by crpericnce, andthe abuſes of n emen diſccucred by their 

: diſſem⸗ 


a greene Wit. 


ing: there uno thu drr 
1 to pero me 
e. . 
aiſter, queth Anthony, J knowe nn acctitle; | 
able an arrow wel by, wah Wins 16 care 
epond our reach, kept in thoQuwer, it is uiii at commanund, 


| 3 and he is ſtraight out of ſight, but hold dim 


in a leaſe, and hee neuer ſtirres, 02 a Colt, ging him the bꝛidle, 
and he flings at liberty, but rane him hard, and you may rule 
bim, 03 a ſhyp. hoyſe the ſavles and it runnes an head, let fall 
the Anchoꝛ and all is well. Me runnes farre that neuer turnes, 
and a fault pardoned , pꝛocures the offender from wozking wif 
pleaſure. All theſe fimilitudes, mixed with lighes e ſalt trarts, 
could not in any caſe alter Mountgramets intent: ſo the one re⸗ 
ſolaed ſhe ſhould die, t the other conftrainedto connmit the derd, 
A will ref, and come to the pont. | 
Calipolis 9 with Anthony, had not gone paſt a 
mile out of the Citty , but Anthony hammering a thouſand dil 
_ in his 24 her intended death,) burſt fwzth 
toteares. Calipolis turning aũde her head, eſpved the tcares 
trickling —— dus 1 Who amazed at the ſight, deũred to 
kaow the cauſe. Who ſething a heauy ſigh, and wiping away 
thoſc ſer cames of teares,began as followeth. 
{Þiltris (quath het) J am fo2ccd by nature and love, te dil ⸗ 
cloſcto you the ſum of my Maiſters ſecrets , which are to this 
eſfcct . Ve, epther ſuſpeaing, 02 told ſome tatling tale touching = 
diſloyalty, a blemiſh to marriage rites , hath ſoleumly (wozne, | 
that nothing ſhould ſerue, noz pardon paſſe, but the loiſe of your 
life pay caunſome foz ſo foulc'a dæde , And none but J, the vn⸗ 
happict] of all creaturcs, am commannded to be the inftrunicut 
of your death, thercfoze good $1UTTris , quoth bee, toꝛgiue me, 
though J commit the fact, that am giltleũe ofthe uit, Calipolis 
could no longer abide, but burſt foozth into theſe ſpeeches, vin⸗ 
foztunate Calipols , on who the ſun cf fo tune neuer ſhouc, 
but Planneta ruled by retro alpets «  Digembling Iouus, 


didſt thou betray ms with a Ire kiſſe, to mount wee to thy 
25 ch ar C 
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chapse of ſtate, and now dilplayesdifpleaſure tuith the wo2lv. 
ſole hate? Wherein did J offend M in my conſtan- 


tie, which hee hath wzeſted to viſloyalty 2 Yeauens will wit- 
nes my giltleſſe hart. I thought that no man lying cqualled 
Mountgramet, in my harts affection, ſo div 3 loue him well and 
faithfully, foz which J am rewarted moſt vnthank fully. Cruell 
Deſtinics, that deter mines the end of dayes with ſuch repꝛoch. 

Let any lyuing creature, but dice obied, and ſap J did commit, 
the leaſt tytle ol de famation to my nuptiall rites, and then J ra- 
ther wilh death to pay the raunſome of that mildged,then pardon 
in hope of after mends. 

But is it Mountgramets minde Calipo lis would dye? Per⸗ 
haps it was, yet now it may be . Yard-harted man, 
wherein haue J offended ther: in reſembling 15 conſtant Dias 
mond, though thou accounteſt me a diſſembling Demaphou,oz a 
Mether cock, that turnes with euery wind. Unnaturall man, 
dolf thou weigh downe my god will with vntimely death, oz 
pzeſent mee with a ponyard that perfumes the with Roſes 2 
Whence ſpꝛings theſe frantick ſeats of bedlam iealouũe? Why 
ſhould he menate death to her that well deſerurs: What nerds { 

theſe vaine ambages, it is the Fates detrie, and they haue ſwoze 
my death, the cruell Deſtinies haue tut my twiſted thꝛed, and 
bꝛought my fozmer bliſſe to fatall bale , Difſembling foztune, 


that ſmileſt at my fall. 
— che defered him to finiſh 


After ſhe had vttered theſe 
the end of her dayes , Who hearing the ſwate ſoule willing to 
receaue the ſtroke of death, began as followeth. Piſtris, quoth 
be, Could J commit ſo foule a deede , it were death fo my ſelfe, 
the flying fowles will diſcloſe my billany, yea,my guilty conſci⸗ 
ence will be wꝛay my ſelfe. Therefoze god Þiltres, quoth he, 
of two euils the leaſt is to be choſen, alter pour attire, change 
your tate, and try your foꝛtune in ſome fozraine L and. Per⸗ 
haps the Fates being thwarted in the yꝛ deeds , may turne their 
frownes to a friendly ſmile, and grace you vnc rptacd faupurs. 
Such is the rigour of my Paiſters ſetled malice, that to traue ö 
mercy were boteltiſe, and to ſeeke fo; late, were labour loſt in 

baine, 


e Wit. 


N to froke of your intel 
e. Therefoze ſcape the hen 


ount of it 
aboue an vndeſerned death. | 
.. re the teares vitilling like 
Nilus downe her and after a thouſand thanks, ſhe gaue 
him a kindly „ and committed der foztune to the Fates. 
e N but 
the framed this wofull farewell, 


FRaunce with teares ade, 
Mountgramet is viikind, 

I was to him fo true, 
as man could wiſh in mind, 


enchanted 
for nothing I 


— 
ſo iealous a head had he, 


That had I beene fleeting, it ſeemes by his greeting 
he could not more ſuſſ me, 
Vnnaturall man w y dideſt thou ſo | 
Miftruſtwichout cauſe, and nothing belt know 


C3, Fie 
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ö 1 
Yeeld Phorbusteares þ Sel | 
come groan yee Graces 1 * 


The! wightgs ſlaine, 1 


in hart tlie more pitty, | 
Some obſcure cloudgfayre Pherbe ſhroud; 
whilſt I departfrom Fraun, 
Be darke the day, that vnſcene 1 may 
N my haples chaunce. 
All pleaſures paſt I muſt fake, 
All the f one did * take. 


he hauing ended this Dill. . her foztunes fo 
wa ne, ſhip and wind ſcruing foz the purpoſe, with which ile 
AG a and come to ing Lewis, who being ate fell to theſe 
ſpeeches. Ah Lewis, oner-cloyed griefes will cauſe thy hart to 
burft, hadeſt thou firſt dyed when firſt thou gazedſt on the Baſ⸗ 
ſaliſk, awe th py hadſt thou periſhed! deſire begunne, but now 
begunne A heere but death: nap wozle then death. De- 

mall of that — J baue z0wdev my affection, that 
Govdeſſe whom Jin heart adoze , Could J but gayne her loue, 
then Lewis were thziſe bleCed abcue all, pea, hut 3 fc arc the wil 
not lone, why Lewis is a Bing, x therfoze may cõmaund. Foliſh 
man abolliſh this fond determination, trampe il loucs branches 
vader thy terte, leaſt they _ vp to thy heart, nen af 
caion, 


Q 


2 greene Wit! 


lad, fo2 „3 ad nrt lating 
oke good hand-faff, it indangers the whole body, That Cicc- 
des tongue cannot pꝛeuaile, no; Circes charmes, Calipſoes ins 
chauntments, Arclumedlas circles, Rhombus riftaffe , bee a 
medicine fo2 that malavy, Fond mau, whillt thou ſits dawing 
of athemattrall fictions, the enemy ſtands with a ſwo2dat thy | 
bꝛeaſt, and he that talketh mach, and dooth littie, is like to him 
that ſaples with a ſide winde, ane with the tyde to a 


wrong ſhoe. 5 

After he had bewaytedhis pattions + and could not abolliſh 
that ford determination, hee pulled aut a letter, charging his 
Page to poſte with it vato Calipobs , where nowe ile reſt and 
come to king Fredericke,who had kindled ſuch hate coalcs,as al 
the water in the wozld coulde not quench, who vttered theſs 
ſpxches wꝛapt in a-wozid of woes, conſwnedin a Labozinth of 
cares, 
be ſoule, J tolſe, 3 tumble, too and fro, one while J think 
on this, another while J pauſe on that, and ſo twirt hope and 
dꝛead 3 line, though liuing die, andloue is the tauſe cf this ca- 
lanntie, Fickle Foztune, tilt froward vnto me, deſembling fa- 
uoꝛs with ſo kinde a friend, fancie is entertained at my hart, af- 
fection lodgeth in thys tender bzeaſt,delayes deludei mee from 
my deere delight, and lone is cauſe of all this cruel ſpight. Imps 
of reuenge, pee fatall ſifkers thz@, come Atropos vntwilt my 
thꝛead in twayne, and by your Deſtinies come wozke me thys 
deſpight, robbed of the ſweet that rauiſhed my ſoule, J ſtarue 
with Mydas, and thirſt with Tantalus, burning like the vn- 
quenchable flames of Ana, onerflowing like Nilus in thy tour, 
I ſcarch, I ſeeke, and pet A cannot gaine, and {oue alas hath 

wꝛought mee all this paine. 

Ahildt bee was thus bzrathing ont his paſſions, came the 
Page withthe Letter, who queſtioning withthe boy, after cer- 
taine communication had, ſhewed King Fredericke the Letter, 
who looking on the ſuperſcription, opencd the ſame , and ourc- 
looked the ſecrets therein, which tended to this effec, 12 
| c 


The Gallun &f | 


The Letter. 


Wet Goddefte of my harts (le edis, bzighter in beai 
ty then Auroracs bluſh that beautifies the ſilueren ſupet 
fayzer in gloꝛy, then the turkiſh Carbuncle, oz the rar 
ſhyning Chaiſtolit,from whoſe inchaunting face a thouſani 
charmes, deſcends thozowe the unperiall Dzb,and makes men 
hae aſubiect vnto loue: no ſooner had my eyes beheld Dame 
Natures wo;kes, and with the Eagle gazed againſt the ſunne, 
but lone had giuen ſuch a bzauado tomy bzeaft, as nought but 
death can alter my affection . Therefoze know (ſweete aint) 
that the fting of a Yoznet is to be healed, a pzicke with the bone 
of a Dolphyn, is healed by muſick, buf he that is wounded with 
the Scozpion, mult be healed by the ſame . Therefoze ſweete, 
deme not of my loue otherwiſe then J deſerue, fo2 J haue heard 
itſapd, there is moze content in a Countrey Cottage, then a 
Kings Pallace. Solmus the Turkiſh made moze acs 
count of a pooze milke-mayde, then the King of Hungaries 
Daughter. Diogenes commended one in ghome-ſpunne gray 
gowne, moze then one that fhyned in filkewrobcs, alluding to 
the Lapidarians, that chooſe not ſtones fo beauty, tut vertue, 
the Diamond is height, yet a deadly popſon, the glo2tous coate 
hides the venemons Snake, the greneſt trees, the fuller ot Ca- 
terpillers, the Baſſaliſke lurketh in the ctearcſt ſountaine, the 
ſweeteſt wine the moſt filthy dzcgs, the fuller of beauty, the flo- 
wer is, the emptier of vertue , reſembling the beautifull Roſcs 
in Barbary, that perriſh in the pzime, oz the hearb Soli, that be- 
ing croped,loſcth both colour and vertue,the apples of Tantalus, 
that touchedturne to aſhes, - 
But to be bzicfe, werte loue, you know my eſtate to be reſt- 
leſſe, (ſuch is loucrs content) and it thou haſt reaſon to decme 
cf ſnow by the whitencs, oꝛ trees by the bloſſoines, thou mayſt 
eaſily pertt aut by the ftirrowesin my face, which teciphers the 
ſo;zrowes cf my ſoule, that thou art ſhe, pea thou art onely ſhe, is 
iniftrcfſe and cemmaunder of my heart, my Diadem, and all J 
| hauc. 


a greene Wit. 


wane. daere it to win thy laue and make thee Empꝛetle of the 
wozld, J would vndertake the taſke with Alexander. Thus 
reſtleffe flowing in the tempeſtious ſeas of my lcue, Freft at 
A ard eas the * 
finiſher of dapes. 1 a 


Yours for ns ; 
g of Fraunce. 


Fredericke hauing read the hee tin the lines, and 
marking the meaning of euerꝝ minnom, began in this manner, 
| (vcligering the Letter backe to the Pages and commaunding 

bim to make ſpeed.) 
Ainozous man; thys kinde waiting wewes thy interioꝛ af- 


| fection, the painting of theſe fine phzaſcs , detiphers an inward 


diſſembling. Mhat, Kings are to gaze at ſtarres, and not to 
ſtumble on ffones, Stay Fredericke, therein thou pincheſt thy 
elle by the elbow, Medium tenere tuiſſimum eſt, the meane is 


 ſweete melody, ſtrings high ſtretched, eyther ſoone cracke, 02 


tze bowe till thou art 


quickly grown of tune. Attempt not with Phaeton, lcaft thou 
d:owne with Icarus, a homely 
a Rings Curt, Aertue is not 
it is oſten ſhadowed with the home⸗ 
ricke, what haſt thou done ? taten with ke K a 
winde, 02 peel e 


Dictanum ſtili bʒuſe it — 
affection. Thou haſt made 3 


his diſpleaſure, by oner- RN | 
| ED Cer ting his ferret came 

the } ge back, who bzonght wozde of Calipol death , which 
heauie tyding was ſuch a cozroſtue to Fredericks hart, that ta» 
king his pen in hand, alter der had 8 theſe lines — 


with the Cagle againſt the 
liſh man, thy raſh doing is 
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hee framed a mournfull Dittie of her death, and fo haun, 


varvly groeued, ho departed frgn Frqunce, | 


Calipolis, in whom J loyed molt is dead: 
Dead is that ioy wherein J tooke delight, 


Sozrow gins to har boꝛ at my hart, 
Hart ſwels, with vnexpeced greefes, 


Adiew to woꝛlos content on earth, 


Earth, all earthly ioyes are fled my hart, | 


And care hath tompaſt cuery little part. 
And moze, to addegreefe vpon grefe 


Unto a wofull hart that grones, | 
Chou haſt incurred diſpleaſure of thy friend, | 


Lewis J meane, will ſure reuenge the ſame. / 
Fond man, J did pꝛeſume a note to hie. 
And if I did, yet Lewis doe thou impute | 
{This fcendles fault to loues blinded folly. 


And therefoze hams voth bid mee flie, 
Farewell Lewis, though J be fozced to hunne, 
Fredrick repents, who fri thy fan begun 
A aer et * the Death 
0 
C Come mournfull MAT our teates, 
Come grone you Graces . ; 
A And courtly Dames hang downe your heads, 


to mourne amaine wi mee. 


L Lend Driades boughes, my pant proves 


to decke thys Tombe withall. 
I In heauenly fort come Satvrs ling, 


ach death his wight did ci. 


Vier s rn 
Fled is delight, and (ozrow takes the place, 


Oreefe is begunne, all pleaſure bids adiew, 


Chat may not be, fo2 Fredericke did amiſſe, - 


Paint 


reene Wit. 
Paint foorth her ſhrine Dianas Nimphes, 
embaulme her with the ſweeteſt flowers, 
3 On euery corner let Poets write theſe words, 
Beooch Prince and Peſant death deuours. 
le to che glorious flower that growes 
a n | 
cropping it flower dies, 
| . 1 
8 o all things liuing ſoone 
But che grace of God doth ahrayes. 


Berre will J leaue Fredericke, and returne to Lewis, who 
hauing heard newes of the death of that ſweete Calipolis, ente- 
red into theſe ſpeches. Unfoztunate Lewis, the moſt vnfoꝛtu / 
nate of all men, becauſe moꝛe diſtreſſed then any, traine flodes 
of teares, diſtill them zownc thy checke s, let ſcalding ſighes be 
poꝛtion of ſad lament, thou louedſi her well, andtherefoze maiſt 
lamcnt, thou heldeſt her deere, and thercfoze maiſt thou grieue. 
Gricfes, (obs, and ſighes compeund in one, bewaile her death 
that now is dead and gone: gone, vea ſhee is gone, and with her 
gocs ny toy, life lingers but a ſpare, Why loytereth death, ſith 
J deſire to die, fo2 life is irkſome, and J loth it 3. Ah now I ſee 
that XJ haue often heard, a dog hath his day, tides obſerue time, 
and all lining creatures art tyed to a d The Cedar tres 
is ſhaken with the Nozthen blaſts, ts its the (malleſt wil- 
low ſh2ubs, The moꝛc beautifull lower, ſoneſt cyther parchcd 
with Sommers heate, oz infected with Caterpillers. The He- 
ban bloſſoms, open with the dewe, and ſhutte with the Sunne, 
the leaucs of Licozis, when it is moſt wetteſt without, is then 
molt dzyeſt wit hin, the ſmoother ſtreame, the deeper water, a 
hote ſunne-ſhine, foze-tells a ſhower, The playing of the Poꝛ⸗ 
pos, pꝛognollicates a fatall diſparagement, the pureſt die, the 
moſt ſubtec to ſtaynes, the bꝛighteſt bloũome, the ſoneſt blaſted, 
the ripeſt fruite, the quicklicſt rotten. Cuery plant hath his 
ſpaing, and eucry Tree is ſubicc to his fall. The Cherry is firſt 
greene, but comming to a nioze gay 12 is ſuffered to grow 

2 0 no 


a 
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no longer, the ſmalleſt hayꝛe be s and the meane 
ſh2ub beareth a ſhade , Nr are gtaffed i· 
Feb2aary, ſome perriſh with the froſt in aß, and blaſt befoz? 
they bud, cuerything of what nature ſeener, keepes obſcruati- 
on ef times, Time paſt cannot be —.— „ thee is deade, 
quoch hee, and therc · with gaue a ſig e water caling 
dobune his ch:ekes. The pꝛide of all —— ' Nature made the 
deauty of which beight ſhining —.— is ſhadowed, not 
with ovſcure night, but dilmall death, | 
Might ads of Chinalrie (quoth he) attaine to recall her to 
life, 02 a woꝛld of farre-fctched wealth, migh p2cuaile to pꝛo⸗ 
ture the ſame, J would aduaunte my ſhielde, plume my Cretk, 
- comfozt my ncuer daunted hart, with Alexander, epthcr to bee 
Monarch, oꝛ turne the woꝛld to a rutnated Chaos: otherwiſe, 
attempt with Pellecretio torippe the bowels of the ſole wozlve, 
from Archypelligon right vnder Capricorne, to Cauſaro fire, 
burning Tropica. 2 els, if phiſickc might b tbe a mcancs, J 
would with / Kſculapius ſeke out the ſence, altheugh leauentie 
ſeauen yeres I ſtudied foz the ſame. 8 

But all in vaine J bzcathe theſe ſadde laments. not all the 
Low inthe wozld can call the dead to life againe, therefoꝛe 


Lewis rcſolue thy ſelfe, aſwage thoſe follies lone hath bꝛedde in 
thy bꝛeaſt, and ſiththe Fates determined hex v-ath , ſend foz 
NMountgramet, the ata; of is foule a decde, ce lost thy ſelte, and 
cut off his daes. 
Now will J leaue Lewis reſoluedto revenge her death vpon 
Mountgramet;andreturne to Mountgramet, who hearing it 


mutter ed about (as ſuch a tal flic : about a towne, and ring 
in eucryones eare like a ſaint that the King teoke great 

rf den meant with de 
to ſeaze vpon his goods, and de pꝛiu lite, which bꝛed 


ſacha terroz in his hart, that twas ko bcotc to bid him flie , fell 
intotheſe ſpeec hes. 

Ah Mountgtamet, quoth hee. wiping ar the teares that 
guſhed from his epes, Aſſes bicy danſe aqui fortune chante, hap⸗ 
pie is that man on whom wee * better vnbozne 


then 


|  oew2apit ſelfe ; but life 
— weltome woe begun, ſo farewell Fraunce and Paris thaiſe 


but che is dead, andtherefoze all adiew, - 


Let me intreate pe mourne 


A greene Wit. 

ts line in care , oner-cloped with griefe. The 
abe f Calipolis flieth like winged Pegaſus, oz ©wallowes in 
un · ſhine day, and Lewis hath vowed my death, whether ſhal 


Juve 7 raya? 3 fl e, Jlooſemp goods, a guilty conſctcnce doth 
isdare;therfozc fart wel all my wealth, 


dew. Adue thoſe heapes of gold in which J ioyed molt, and lait 


—.— with whom J vſed to feaſt , adue thoſe Eceds of 
tearxes, J bzeathe my laſt farewell. Bart ſwells, and ſ\wclling - 
- burſts, ⁊ vurſting bzeaths pou all a ſadlamenting aduc. Fraunce 
in thee XI gladly weuld tap, and ſtatcd might, had I not beene 


fo2!ozne, had Calipolis liued, then might J haue liued in France, 


Mountgramet (knowing that tyde ſtapeth no man, and the 
Marrinet that hoyſes not ſayles at a good winde, may be foꝛſt 


to caſt anchoz ere he be aware, then comes an after wilh,) pꝛe⸗ 
ſently committed the ſequell of his foztune to the ſea, where Jle 
leaue him, and returne to 


who beeing in the Dezart 
woods wilhin the Peoaince of enmarkc, began as fclloweth, 


Ah Calipolis ar from thy friends pow bzeath thy plaints, 
Pee conſtant wiues that lone pour buſ bands well, 


And dote vpon the faus; of ſo ſweete a man, 


Bede w your cheekes with teares fran-Chyiſtall eyes, 
And let them dꝛop as Nilus Egipt oner-flowes, | 
Pee p;ctty Birds that pleaſure in pour mates, 


Verres multitudes ef fillp ch 

Doe hang their heads, and ecthi 

Ceaſe of ye Compartners * | 
Calip olis hath cauſe, and none but thee mourne, 
hall I rehearſe my pleaſure paſt in Fraunce? 


in my cheſt 2. 
dying ſoule, 


Ou thinke vpon the gold J 
No, no, Calipolis that addeth ſo;row to a 


And heapes moze = vpon a hart that groanes, 


What ſhall I ſpeake of pleaſures that eniopeth payne ? 


The 3 of || 
Os talke of gold that wants to boy mes foode t 
Ah no, let ſozrow be the ſequill of my tale, 
r 
Come cruell Fates and cut me FY 
Life is loathſome, and Aline too 


Calipolichadnot rend a while, but — 

on her to thys effect. Frederick King of L — — 
out of Fraunce, paſſing thozowe the woode, was efpied on Cali- 
WH aprmanyn proongy yo vo yes ity of þ youth, 
Koode foz a ſpace in a dumpe, but at lat {1 JANE ak 


Frederick. What wefull wightis that bla: | 
Poth fill my hart with ecche 
"wy wer 


f 
| 
3 Ts 
| - 


1 


of plaintss 
Randall a haples youth of Fraunc 
3e greens hr tte owt _ 


Che moze J gaze, the maze Jg 
3 da 


Puch addes greefe v to þig hart, 

. Come thou ſhalt hence with mee. 
Chr Meer hart oft qour thee, 

TON eln th my ſelle. 


er- » 51 


Frederick. I faxes hut of hy irrt,he wtiemakes thec loued, 
fo2 wert thou a woman, 4 would make t. Queene. 

Calipolis. Ah now J doubt Jam betrated, dzead Sonueraigne 
GR; ** 


| | | ne Wit. 

eie. Randall bowed till his returne to Fraunce 
ger to fleepe but on his mother garth, then grant thys faucur 
acious Paince. | i = - 
Frede. The many fauours in thy louely face, hath graft af- 
ction in my tender hart, that didbſt thou aſke mp Diademe, it 

ould not be denyed, | 
Cahpolis. Then Randall is bound fo pzay foz Fredericks life, 


| After much moze pꝛattle had, (which J haue ſhoztned , foz 
bꝛeuitie ſake)they beth departed towards the Daniſh Ceurt,the 

| top Frederick conceificd, in finding ſo gallant a Yeuth, J omit to 

the Readers cenſure, and Fo2tune hauing wzapped Cali 
8 of her deitie, did highly fauo; her, thall aftcr 

ow. * 

Now let vs come to Mountgramet, who hauing eſcaped the 
frownes of Æolus, e the dangers of Neptune, the raging blaſts 
of Boreas, the Deſtenies ſo plotted his courſe, that intending to 
haue landed in Spaine, hee was ſet aſhoze in Denmarke. Then 
de ſuſpected the Fates had decreed the fall of his foztune,and the 
end of his dayes, peelded himſelfe'to the remnant of Foz2tunes 
pleaſure, beginning in thys manner, J knowe (quoth hes) the 
Gods are offended with me, foz ſo ſoule a fact, and therefoze hath 


a 


characered ſome fatall diſpara , inthe furrewes of my 
face, foz when J thinke on tha is, a certaine 
grieuing of þ fleſh ( ng a guiltt nce) ouer-cleies 
my feeble hart. I looke like a condemned man at the place of ex- 
ecution, my cyller changeth to a blood red, fo2 telling the mur- 
ther J conſented to, nay, c 1 

Mhercfoze M , rent with 


ountgramet | 
ſoener the Gods crolle thee withall, foz their truelleſt doome,is 
thy due deſcrt, thou haſt doone to death, (with that the trares 
guthed out ſo faſt, that he could hardly ſpeake a wozd) the pꝛyde 
of all Dianas ſpzonts , Was the not fay2e, as are the Swans 
that on Mcander ſwim 2 was thee not lonely as faire Dido, the 
Carthage Queene ? was ſhe not conſtant, as Silera was? chaſt 
as fapze IU 


. The 1 f 
all her deeds, Ho reaſon then that the ſhould dz | 


. But foout; 
icaloaſte infozced me to the fact,a fac moſt hein te the wald. 
vnpardonable of Gods, and the death of þ 7 whoalwayes 
leued thee well, too palling well, but that v e fozgot. In⸗ 


iurious man, me thinks theſe chattering | nds, cryes — 
reuenge, each buſh that ſhakes death make me ſteppe aſide, an 
nce the diſmall houre of her untimelp death, | 5 
ded vnder a cloude, Sol denyes her euening ih be, Aurora in ob⸗ 
ſcure darknes ſhowes his face, and all things | reverſant turnes 
to an obſcurity, 

After he had thus bewailed his pzeſcnt n ery a ſpace, bee 
chitted his wraried ſteps towards the Dani | Court, 4 hauing 
neyther company, noꝛ hope of good'comfo2t, ti dziue away bit- 
ter conceits, he framed this 2s ws Sonnet, 


The Sonner, 


E wofull wights that . in reltielle Paine, 
Yee hapleſſe men that ſorrow doe ſuſtaine, | 
Shedde forth your tcares, and mourne a While th mee, 
Whom ſpightfull ] Fates hath croſt wuh cruelty. 


Sometimes in ce Ilyued in great 10y, 
Nere taſted nor fe t ſuch hard abby : 
All chin 125400 that hart could once requeſt, 


My cre t ſprung and floriſhed with the beſt: 
Tl Fortune, Goddeſle of each crete thou 
Within few yeeres thus hatefully hath w 7 
For which A0 with bleeding Hart I grone. 
The dcath of her who now is dead and gone. 
Fond conceited Iealouſie, an enemy to delight | 
Was cauſc that wrought on mee this cruell ſpice. 
I was her death, that loued mee more then lf 


Conſtant Calipolis, my deere and faithfull wife F 


Hard 


ene Wh 
| zaard 1 


Tee cruell Fates the 


| Swe of 822 Ae 
poſſeſſe: — 

For better tis that I forth. with ſhould die, wm 
Then liue on earth, and wane her companie.” 
 Vahappy was the time,the day.the — 
That turn d my ſweet to ſuch a 
ER 


Neuer yet heard of, or 
Where-with 


 Rerurning downe, | 
2 ar ry nie rote N 
And eee ee 
Both Fates and fiendsfullſare I did offend, '' 
In cruell ſort her guiltleſſe life to end. | 
I know twere vaine a for co craue 
n no remorſe will haue. 
Whi hue, I loolce for noughit but 
rn e Ken 
E. 


— = % 
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All pleaſures packe, and welcome woe begun, 
Sen bully engine) ne notes are done, U, 
And ſtill m teares lament 


Tu Dec 14 


* 
. 
: 
* 
o 

ol 


| Paningendedthis Sonnet, Faztuel e her 
enfignes, and got the triymph to her owne 

a friendly ſmile to chere a en hart in his t. Cabpols 
bering ſcnt in her Page attire Letters concerning 


the Kings affaires, to ont of his Nobility, in making her re- 
| pa py ens ry er 1 qc — ee 
gramet, whoſe cares, had altered ſo much 

countenaunce , and en the contrary part, the ſuppoſed death 


önnen t one hne 


not another. 
Cahpols recalling to minde her ownefr;mer 


with him that merrilyofhis en. 


credite got if ſhe could conquer him, the febicnts of them man 
hartned her totheſe ſpeeches. 
Calip. Sirra you muſt with me to the King) kiſpition ſayes 
thou art a ſpie, and if tytu be nt ſucya man, as thy weapen 
fo J meane to try ther. 
Mount. Voungſtar J deſie thee, — i has 
Calbp. Firſt try me, then after delle mr. 
Mount. There lie my weapons;thou haſt conquered mie, 
ITE: Then let me toy in thy captinitie, | | 


| 


Mhune: 


ralamities, in 
friendly curteſie gaue him the time of the Day , and' queſtioned - 


ef Calipolis, with that a certaine flpd of teares guſhed fozth, and 


a greene Wit. | 
nd let me ioy with gazing on thy beauty, thou ſd re⸗ 
c whom! whiloin J loued detrt, that were J Alcides, 
of conquer mme. | 
oo. He doth ſo neerely reſemble him whom late J loned, 
ers J hardhartedScpio, J muſt faueur him. Captive J 
bart is oer-cloyed with græte, cep aſide, and vnlode them 
.by ſelfe. Mountgramet ſtepping allde, leaning himſelfe vnto 
hady bough, began as followeth. | 
Unfoztunate man, I ſe the Deſtinies determines a final end 
the dayes. Foz when J d2cw my \wo2d with intent to trike,' 
4 ſodaine conceite pꝛeſent, fozced-me to thꝛow downe my wea⸗ 
pons, my fetble hart was fully perſwaded it was toe very goal 


finihed his tale fo a ſpace. 

Then fell Calpohs to theſe ſodaine paſſions, Fond Calipolis, 
what (@luh wnaginatiens haſt thou bʒed in thy bzeft 2 may noc 
one man be like another. Mountgramet liucs ſafe and ſecure in 
Fraunce, let Foztune ſhow all the aathozity her deif» affozos, 
t che cannot b2ing her triumph to ſuch effea, Tis but a thought 
bzed in a ſuſpitieus hart, vnlikely to be true, becauſe vnlike to 
ve bought to ſuch. a purpoſc. Eut what ſhould one ſay,the Fates 
are frownu1g,and their deity is of great foxce,therfo:e perſwate 
thy ſelle it may be. With that ſhe hung vowne her head, and ſaid 
no moze. Mountgramet hauing wipco away the tcares, began 
agarne to this effect. > | 

Many tres beare bloſſomes, all beautifull, but pet ſcuerall 
fruits. Many pbearbs be greenc that arc of ſundzp natures. If all 
things that ue al nne colour , haue no contrary effect, we ſhculd 


imagine Chalke were Chee, but foad in thine opinien, Cali- ' 


polis is murthered, and thou art plagued fo2 the marty2dome, 
The rauening Fowles haue fed their fill on her har meles ficth, 
therefoze it cannot be, vnleſſe the angry Fates hath detred her 
thirſting goaſt, ſhould in the habite of a Page pꝛognoſticate my 
pꝛeſent fall ; reſembling a glaztoug ſunnt⸗ſhine, that foze-tels a 
iko:me,the pꝛomiſe of a pardon to a condemned man that is ſure 


do dye: otherwiſe it cannot be, with that, wzinging his hands 


E 2- toge⸗ 
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together, he was filent foz a ſpace, 

Calipolis, who all this while had pode — 
Mountgramet in a maze as though he had no moze to ſay?, 
in this wiſe : it ſæmes (quoth the) that evther x r griefes began 
extreame, that you cannot bzeathe them from the center of ; be @ | 
hart without bzeaking, oz elſe you kepe a certaine ſhowe of bour ; 
ſembling, thinking to delude the time till dar ke night. Cherto ron ng 
it thou hopeſt to attayne fauour a my hands. oz liberty foz thy 
lifc, pluck vp pour wearied ivets, and trauell alway with me as | 
faſt as pou can. | 

Mountgramet was ſo be witch d with the beauty of Calipolis, = 
which bꝛed luch fond determination in his head , that if the — b 
runne bcfoze, he would haue followed, ſo faſt as he might polli⸗ 
ble. 
Pet befoze he ſtirred his foote, deſired her of all fauours not 
to interrupt his amazed melancholy humour with queſtioning. 
Calipolis, who was pꝛicked withthe ſame thozne , beeing both 
bit with one dog, was ſo » hamering her owne late conict⸗ 
tures, that without further treaty, willingly grauntcd his de⸗ 
ſire. Now are they both wandzing towards the Danich Court, 
both of them as buſte as a Be, tæmpꝛing a thouſand coniectures 
in their bꝛaines. Not long traueling togt ther, but ſtil they view- 
od each others countenaunce, without any interrupting of cach 
others gazing, but in fine, they entred the Court, and becing 
come to the King, Calipolis falling on her knees, after the deli- 
uery of her fozmcr meſſage, began in this manner. Dꝛead King, 
quoth ſhee, meeting this ſtranger by the wap, all amozt,in pen⸗ 
ſiue paſſion, after certayne communicatton had, J enquired of 
his Country, ſuſpecting him a French-man, and ſome ſccret ſpi- 
ing fos to your excellency, who pzeſently effected violent wezds, 
and to be bzicfe, wee buckledtogether, befoze any ſeyle was 
giuen, he perccauing the firſt attempt of ſo tender a youth, yel- 
ded himſclfe captiue , Thus withont ere a bout J conquered 


hun, whom heere Jofferto your} ropall Paielfy foz further ex- 


| 


Þax it like pour Paieſt p, quath Mounter, met, to giue mee 
| uberty 


A greene Wit. 


uncle, chte. The gracions favours that Patore framed 
at the xr wiſe fay2er then the Sapher 03 bzihht ſiulng Car · 
thoeking fapze Luna in her luer ſhine, 02 Auroraes bluſh 
4oznings bzeake, Phochus beames in a dun / wyne day, 
a that glo2ifies — ſo — 
ts conclade ndught ait — d 
ere the aliue, none but ches hadconquered mt, elde 1 
ertwade my ſelte none but het rer nnen Mak th: 
quered me. 
| Calipolis perceauing it was her Mountgramer,was ffrucken 
in ſuch a ſodaine dumpe,' as amazed all the pet at lalt 
plucking vp courage replied m this \dzt , 1 — 8 
an ſhowing her pꝛetty paps.) Behold,quoth ſhe, none but 

polis hath tonqueres th. Pardon d2ead King, J am C — 
— Fo2tune now hath highly favoured . Thus will 3 
the friendly Reader tv imagine ä— — 
tion had bet wirt them, and come to Fredric, that foſtered ſo far 
a woman almoſt a foztnight, and caught nat ſo much as a kille, 
who raged againf his ouer-ſight in — 12 his ſozk, 

Fredrick (quoth hee) heerein, haſt reſembled the foo- 
liſh Lapidarian, that beholding a pꝛecious ſtone,negleceth time 
to try the vertue , and ſo caſting it afive looſeth a great value. 
But meruaile not, fo2 I haus heard it ſapd, Loue is blind, and 
therefoze can iudge no colours, elſe might outward beauty, dif- 
couer inward vertue, Fooliſh man that hauing caught a Fowle 
feathered to thy owne affection, and couldeſt not lay ſalt on her 
tayle as the ſaying is, but meruaile not, foz doubtles ſhe is fa- 
uozed ofthe Goos,to be a miracle to all the women in the wozld, 
Large pꝛomiſes, great pꝛoteſtations, could not impcache her 
conſtancy, a meane woman, foſtered ſimple,not Pꝛinceſſe like, 
as her friends were able, and not to be tempted with a Diadem, 
delerueth to be canonized in Tables of p euer to be 
| reade, and neuer to be raſed out, till all things reuerſant, dye in 
j endles obliu on. o turning himſelfe towards the two topfull 
| perſons, thy conftancy Calipolis quoth he, hath purchaſt many 


fauours at my hand, therefoze frolicke with thy huſband, and 
Ez. Mount- 
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Niougtgramettomfozt thy 
of Foztune be a meancs of woze 


the < enacts, moi inng In 
The dcfamatien of her marriage ryt 


gricke fo2 the pzeſent tune, to be 
cs 
— oe — == t 


this ill, being enamozed of this 

in a glad by Magick ſpell, 
Sb Fraunce , 14 tevvi 

de eerie 


pꝛetendrdives, becauſe J could nit 
lencie, and reſted at Fredricks di 


| their expectation »'A end my Ga x 
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